father; leave it at that. Let squalor be turned into Tragedy,
whose eyes are the stars, and whose hands hold the sunset
and the dawn.
And even the influx of officials, even the return of the
doctor, vulgar and acute, could not shake her belief in the
eternity of beauty. Science explained people, but could not
understand them. After long centuries among the bones and
muscles it might be advancing to knowledge of the nerves,
but this would never give understanding. One could open
the heart to Mr Mansbridge and his sort without discover-
ing its secrets to them, for they wanted everything down in
black and white, and black and white was exactly what
they were left with.
They questioned her closely about Charles. She never
suspected why. Death had comej and the doctor agreed that
it was due to heart disease. They asked to see her father's
sword. She explained that Charles's anger was natural, but
mistaken. Miserable questions about Leonard followed, all
of which she answered unfalteringly. Then back to Charles
again. JNo doubt Mr Wilcox may have induced death/ shS
said: 'but if it wasn't one thing it would have been another,
as you yourselves know.' At last they thanked her, and took
the sword and the body down to Hilton. She began to pick
up the books from the floor.
Helen had gone to the farm. It was the best place for her,
since she had to wait for the inquest. Though, as if things
were not hard enough, Madge and her husband had raised
trouble; they did not see why they should receive the off-
scourings of Howards End. And, of course, they were right.
The whole world was going to be right, and amply avenge
any brave talk against the conventions. 'Nothing matters,'
the Schlegels had said in the past, 'except one's self-respect
and that of one's friends.' When the time came, other
things mattered terribly. However, Madge had yielded, and
Helen was assured of peace for one day and night, and to-
morrow she would return to Germany.
As for herself, she determined to go too. No message came
from Henry; perhaps he expected her to apologize. Now
that she had time to think over her own tragedy, she was
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